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against the evening sky,
1 ive of the moor, broken by 1

demn, T

DR. A. CONAN DOYLE.
SYNOFSIS OF

FORMER INSTALMENTS.

Eir Charles Baskerville was found dead |

under mysterious circumestances that led
the credulous to believe that he had been
pursued 1o his end by a traditlonal enemy
of hix race, in the shape of n hellish
hound. Dr. Mortimer, the

ealled
tive

on Sherlock Holmes, the
to eolicit his aid in solvir
Hr has given him a1l the
with Bir Charles' death,
private one 1
hound were vi
of where the de: wias :

Sir Henry Baskerville and Dr Mortimer
isdt Holmes, and the story of his uncle's
denth and the circum are related
to the young man. Holmes 130T 0N
son, following and 1.
Moriimer when they leave, per r¢ that
they are also watched by a man
with a hlack beard in a cab. He geis
awav, but Holmes gets the number of his
The myveterious stranger iells cab-

CH D,
man his name i= Sherlock Holmes. 3ir
Henry finds another boot missing this

=

time, one of an old pair. Despite wi
ing, Sir Henry decides 1o go 10 Basker

ville Hall, and Dr. Watson goes with
him.

Chapter VI
The train pulled u . =mall way-
side station and we @ ended. Out-
side, heyond the fence,

wagonette with a
‘ng., Our coming was
cvent, for stationmaster

1t was a sweet, simple oo woll -}

1 was surprised to observe that by
gate there gtond two soldlerly men in E
upiforms, who leaned upon their s
1i1les and glanced keenly at us
rnssed. The coachman, a hard-fac
praried little feilo aaluted Sir Hem
Herville, and in few minutes
¢ fIving swiftly dewn the broad,

as

W

road. Rolling pasture lands cur
wayds on either side of us; and old
hovses pecped out from amid the 1h
folinge, but behind the voefnl and
rit ecountry==side thers ros dark

the lon

mnister hills.

either side, heavy
and’ fleshy hart's-ton
bracken and mi
in the light of the sink-
adily ris
yw granite hridg
ream  which
rd roaring amid
road and stream

Both

Tovlders,

up through a valley dense with

and fir. Al eovery turning B
an exciamation of delight,
vly about him and asking co

inms.  To his eves all seemed
. but 1o me 8 tnge of melanch
the country-side, which
1the rk - of the waning year,

w leaves carpeted the lanes and flut.
1oeed down upon - Us @48 We pas i, The
14tile of our wheel we
Avove ilircugh drifis of roiting vegetation

as

as it seemed to me, for |

T throw before the carriage of |

e g heir of the Baskervilles, !

5 eried Dr. Mortimer, *‘what
i& 2his?

A steep curve of heath-clad land, an

outlying spur of the maoor, Iz
of us  On the summit, hard
like an equestrian statue upon {t
: mounted da

1al, was a z q
. his rifle poi over lis
earm He was ihe road

“What is this, " asked

Portimer.
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~a11, 1 understand that they get five
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the Notting Hill mur-
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wagonette had
in front of us rose the
[ the m mottled with

t the whole riace whieh had cast
1t needed but this to complete
«f the barren

| gy cal and tors. A
| enld. wi swept down from it and set
| 35 shivering. Somewhers therg, on that
| Jate piain, was lurking the fiendish
| niding in a burrow like a wild
| his heart full of malignancy
|

|

m Eug tiveness
the chilling wind, and the dark-
rville fell silent

more  closely

him.

4 left the fertile country hehind
polked back on it now
I W A low sun turning
to threads of gold and glow-
411 new turned by the

zinnt hould-
¢ a moor-
ronfed  with
1k its harsh
down into
stom, patcherd with stuni-
which had been twisted
fury of years of storn:.
w towers rose over the
er pointed with his whip.
* eaid he.
and was staring
and shining eyes.
er we had reached the
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“I tell you, Watson, this time we have
a foeman worthy of our steel.” :

JSherlock feoimes.

E

wogonette., The figure of 4 woman wasg

silkouetted against the yellow light of the

hali. She came out and helped the man

1+ band down our bags.

“You don't mind my driving straicht
Sir Henr said Dr. Mortimer.

is expecting me."”

you will stay and have some

I must go. I shall prohably find
work awaiting me, I would stay
Lhow wyou over the house, bul Barry-

. more will be a better guide than [ Good-

Live

a1l

and never hesitate night or day to
41 for me If T can be of service.”
The wheels died away down the drive

. while Sir Henry and I torned into the

and the other door clanged heavily
vnd us. It was a fine apartment in
¥ found ourselves, large, lofty
ard heavily raftered with huge balks of
blackened ocak. In the great ‘old-
ioned fireplace hehind the high iron
ue a log-fira erackled and snapped.

~ Sir Henry and I held out our hands to
it, for we were numb from our long
drive. Then we gazed round us at the
high, thin window of old stained glass,
the oak papelllng, the stags' heads, the
coats-of-arms upon the walls, all dim and
sombre in the subdued light of the central
lamp.

“It's just as I imagined it,"" =aid Sir
Henry, *“ls is not the very piclure of an
old family home? To think that this
should be the same hail in which for
five hundred years my people have lived.
It strikes me solemn to think of it.”

I saw his dark face lit up with a boyish
enthusiasm as he gazed about him. The
light beat upon him where he stood, but
long shadows trailed down the walls and
huag like a black canopy above him.
Barrymore had returned from taking our
lugeage to our rooms.
of us now with the subdued manner of a
well-tralned servant. Ife was & remark-
abie-lopking man, tall, handsome, with
square black beard, and pale, distin-
shed features.

“wWould you wish dinner to be #erved
at cnce, sir?"’

“Is it redady?” |

“In a very few minutes, sir. You will
find hot water in your rooms. My wife
and 1 will be happy, Sir Henry, lo stay
with wou until vou have made your
fresh arrangements, but you will under-
stand that under the new conditions this
house will require a considerable stafl.”

“NWhat new coaditions?"”

“I only meant, sir, that 8ir Charles led
a very retired life, and we weste able to
look after his wants, You would, natu-
rally, wish Lo have more company, ani
=0 vou will need changes in your Louse-
hald.'”

“Do you mean that your wife and you

itnugs

wish to leave?"

“Only when it Is gquite convenient to
you, - sir.'"

“But wvour family have been with us

for several generations, have they not?
T should he sorry to begin my life here
by breaking an old family econneetion.”

I seemed io discern some sigas of emo-
tion upon the butler's white face.

“1 feal that also, sir, and so does my
witfe, But to tell the truth, sir, we were
both very much attached to Sir Charles,
and his death gave us a shock and made
these surrokndings very painful to us. 1
frar that we shall never again be easy
in our minds at Baskerville Hall.”

“But what do vou intend to do?”

“T have no douht, sir. that we shall
in establishing ourselves in some
business. Sir Charles’ generosity has
given us the means to do =s0. And now,
sir, perhaps, I had best show you to
vour rooms.”

A square balustraded gallery ran round
the top of the old hall, approached by a
double stalr. From this central peint
two long corridors extended the whole
length of the building, from which all the
bed-rooms opened. My own was in the
same wing as Baskerville's and almost
next door to it. These rooms appeared
to be mueh more modern than the cen-
tral part of the house, and the bright
paper and numerous candles did some-

He stoad in front,

| &t

lower nportion re-

family sat from the
At one end

served for their dependents.
a minstrel's gallery overlooked it

a smoko-darkened eceiling berond them.

WWith rows of tlaring terches to light it

up, and the colour and rude hilarity of
an old-time banquet, it might have soft-

ened: but now, when two, bl clothed
gentlemen sat in the little circle of light
thrown by a shaded lamp, once's voice

berame hushed and one’s spirit subdued.
A dim line of ancestors, in every varlety
of dress, from the Elizabethan knight to
the buck of the Regency, stared down
upon us and daunted us by their silent
company. We talked little, and I for
one was glad when the meal was over
and wae were able Lo retire into tha mod-
ern billiard-room and smoke a cigarette.

“My  word, it isn't a very cheerful
place,' said Sir Henry. "I suppose one
can tone down to jt, but I feel a bit out
of the picture at present. I don't wonder
that my uncle got a little jumpy if he
lived all alone in such a house as this.
However, If it suits vou, we will retire
early to-night! and perhaps things may
seem more cheerful in the morning.”

I drew aside my curtains befors I went
to bed and looked out {rom my window.
It opened upon the grassy space which
lay in front of the bhall door. Beyond,
two copses of trees moaned and mpwung
in a rising wind. A halfl moon hroke
through the rifts of racing clouds. In its
cold light T saw beyond the trees o broken
fringe of rocks, and the long, low curve
of the melancholy moor. I closed the
curtain, feeling that my last impression
was in keeping with the rest.

And yet it was not quite the last T
found myself weary and wvet wakeful,
tossing restlessly from side to side, sesk-
ing for the sleep which would not come.
Far away a chiming clock struck out the
quarters of the hours, but oherwisa a

deathly =ilence lay upon the old house. |

And then suddenly, in the very dead of
the night, there ecame a sound to my
ears, clear. resonant, and unmistakable,
It was the sob of a woman, the muffied,
strangling gasp of one who is torn by
an uncontrollable =orrow. I sat up in
Yed and listened intently. The noisa could
not have been far away and was certainly
in the house. For half an hour I waited
with every nerve on the alert, but there
came no cther sound save the chiming
clock and the rustle of the ivy on the

wall, SRSV

Chapter VIL
T HE STAPLETONS OF MERRIPIT
HOUSIE

The fresh beauty of the following morn-
ing did something to efface from our
minds  the grimi and esrey impres
which had been Ik upon hoth of us
hv our first experience of Baskerville
Hall. As Sir Henry and I sat at breakfast
the sunilght flopded in through the high
muilliened windows, throwing watery
of color frem the coats of arms
cavered them. The dark panellin

like bronze in the golden ra

za that this was
indeed the chamber which had slrucic
ich a gloom inte our souls upon the eva.
ugs hefore,
“] guess It is ourselves and mnot tha
Louse that we have te hlame!” =aid the
haronet, “We were tired with our jou
ney and chilled by our drive, so we took
a v view of the place. Now we are
resh and well, so it is all cheerful once
more””

“And vet it was not entirely a question
of hnagiration,” I answered “Did vou,
for example, happen to hear someone, a
woman I think, sobbing in the night?”

“That Is curious, for I did when I was
hnif asleep Taney that I heard something
of the scrt. [ waited quite a time, but
thers was nn moare of it, 0 concluded
that it was all & dream,’”

1 heard it distinctly, and I am
that it was really the sob of a woman.

“We must ask about this right av.”
He rang the bell and wed Barrymore
whether he could ace for our experi-
ence. It seemed to me thal the pallid
features of the butler turned o shade pa
i as he listened io his n que

sure
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There are only twoe women in the
Louse, Sir Henrv,” he answered, “'One iz
the seullery-maid, who sleeps in the other

Black |
beame shot across above our heads, with |

wing.
| answer for it that the sound could not
have come from her.””

And vet he lied as he sald it, for it
chanced that after breakfast I met Mrs.
Harymore in the long corridor with the
sun full upon her face. She was a large
impassive, heavy-featured woman with a
stern get expression of mouth. But her
teli-tale eves were red and glanced at ms
from between swollen lids. It was she,
then, who wept in the night, and if she
dul so her husband must know it. TYet
he had taken the .obvious rizk of dis-
covery in deelaring that it was not so.
Why had hedone this? And why did she
weep  so bitterly?  Already round this
paie-faced, handsome, black-bearded man
there was gathering an atmosphere of
mystery and of gloom. It was he who
lisd been the first to discover tho body
of Sir Charles, and we had only his word
for all the circumstances which led up to
the old man’s death,

Was it possibla that it was Barrymore
after all whom we had seen in the cab
in Regant Street? The beard might w2l
have been the same. The cabman hid
described a somewhat shorier man, but
such an Impression might easily have
been errcmeous. How could I settle the
point forever? Obviously ths Arst thin:
to do was to sea the Grimpen Posinias-
ter. and find whether the test telezram
had really been placed In Barrymera's
own hands, Be the answer what It
might, I should at Ieast have somethlng
to report to Sherlock Holmes.

Sir Henry had numerous papsers to ex-
amine after breakfast, so that the Lime
was propitious for my excursion. It was
a pleasant walk of four miles along the
adge of the meor, leading me at last to
a small gray hamlet, in  which two
larger buildings, which proved to bz the
inn and the house of Dr. Mortimer, stood
| high above tha rest. The posimaster,
who was also the wvillage groear. had a
{ elear recolle n of the telegram.
“Certainiy, said ke, I h=d

the

A 5
telegram delivered to Mr. Barrymora ex-

actly as directed.”

“Who delivered it?"'

“My boy here. James, you daliverad
that telegram to DdMr. Barrymore at the
Hall last weelk, did you not?”

“Yes, father, I delivered it.”

“Into his own hands?" 1 asked.

“ywell, he was up in the loft at ithe
tima, so that I could not put it Into his
own hands, but I gave it into Mrs. Bar-
rymore’'s hands, and sha promiseil 1o
deliver it ki

at onee.
“pid you see Mr. Barrymorae?”’
“No, sir; [ tel you he was W1
lart."”
“If you didn't see him, how did wnu
know he was in the loft?”
“well, surély his own wife ouzht
know where he iz, said the postu

to

tar.

testily. “Didn't he get the telegram?
If thera Iz any mistake it is for M.

Barrvmore himself to complain.™

It seemed hopeless to pursue the in-
quiry any farther, but it was clear thut
in spite ¢f Holmes' ruse we had no proof
that Barrymore had not been in London
all the Suppose that it were so—
suppose that the same man had been tha
last who had seen Sir Charles = L oanid
the first to dog the new heir when he
turned to England. What then? Wois
he the agent of others or had he some
sinister design of his own? What inter-
est could he have in persecuting the Bas-
kerviile family T I thought of the stransze
warning clipped out of the leading ar-
ticle of the Times. Was that his work
or was It possibly the doing of some one
whe was bent upon eccunteracting his
schemes? The only conceivable motive
wias that which had heen suggested by
Henry, that if the family could he
zeared away a comfortable and perma-
nent hame would be secured for the
Barrymores.

But assurely such an explanation as that
wanld be quite inadequate to account for
the deep and btle scheming which
seemed to be weaving an  Invisible net
round the voung haronet. Holmas him-
self had =aid that no more complex casae

(L8
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hod coma to him in ail the long series
of his sensational investigntions. I
prayved I walked back along tha grey
fonely ad, tant my friend might soon be

fread from his precceupations and able to
come down to take this heavy burden of

The other iz my wife, and I can

ASKERVILLES

responsibility from my shoulders.

Suddenly my thoughts were interrupted
by the sound of runningz, feet behind me
and by a voeice which called ma by name.
[ turned expecting to see Dr. Mortimer.
but to my surprise It was a stranger who
was prusuing me. He was a small, slim,
clean-shaven , prim-faced man, flaxen-
haired and lean-jawed, between thirty
and forty vears of age, dressed in a grey
suit and wearing a straw hat. A tin box
for botanical spec.mens hung over his
shoulder and he carried a green butterfly-
net in one of his hands.

“You will, I am sure, exciize my pre-
sumption, Dr. Watson,'” said he, as ha
came panting up to where I stood. “Flere
on the moor we are homely folk and do

net walt for formal introductions.  You
may possibly have heard my name from
our mutual friend, Mortimer., I am Sta-
pleton, of Merripit House.™

"“Tour net and box would have told me
as much,” said I, “for I knew that DMr.
Stapleton was a naturalist. But how did
you know me?"

“I have been calling on Mortimer, and
he pointed you out to me from the win-
dow of his surgery as you passed. Aseur
road lay the same way, I thought that [

“would overtiake you and introduce myself.

I trust that Sir Henry is none the worse
for his journey?*

“He iz very well, thank yon.'’

“We ware all rather arrald that after
the sad death of Sir Charles, the new
baronet mught refuse to Iive here. It is
asking much of a wealthy man to come
down and buny himself in a place of this
kind, but I need not tell ¥you that It means
a very great deal to the ceuntry-side.
Sir Henry has, [ suppose. no supersti-
tious fears In the matter?”

I do not think that it is likely."”

“0f coursa vou know the legend of the
fiend dog which haunts the family?”

“T ave heard it L

“It is extranrdinary how credulous the
peasants are about here! Any number of
them are ready to swear that they have
seen such a ereature upon the moor.” EHa
spoka with a smile, but I deemed tor read in
his eyves that he took the matter morsege-
riously. “Thea storv took a great hold
upon the imagination of Sir Charles, and
I have no doubt that it lad to his tragic

“But how?"

“Hiz nerves were so worked up that the
® pei 2aB dme Sop {uw 10 eouvssadde
fatal effect upon his discasad heart.

[ fancy that he really did see something
of the kind upon that last night in fhe
Yew Alley. I feared that some disaster
might occur, for [ was very tond of the
old man, and [ knew that his heirt was

vou know that?”

od. Mortimer told me"

thinlk. then, that some deg pur-

sueid Sir Charles, and that he died of

fright in eonsequence?”
“Have vou any betrer explanation?”
1 v not Tie s eonclusion.””

*Hag M. Sh ke

The words took away my breath for an

instant, but a glanee at the plaecid rface
ifasc eyes s companion

intendad
tepd that we
not know you, Dr. Watson,'" said
records. of  your detective
renched us here, and yvou could not
hrate him without being Known vourselr.
When Mortdmer told me vour name |
could not deny your identity. ol
here, then it follows that Mr. Sherl
Hol i= interesting himself in the 1
ter, and [ am naturaily curious to ko
what view he may take.'

“I am afraid that I eannot answer that
question.”™
“AMay I ask if he is golng to honor us
with & visit himself?™

““He ecannot leave town at present. Fle
has other cases which enguge his atten-
tion.'”

“What a plty! He might throw some
light on that which is so dark to us. Bue
as to your own researches, if there is
any possible way in which I can be of
serviee to you [ trust that you will com-
mand me. [f I had any indication of the

el
Tk

nature of Your =suspicions, or how ¥vou
propose to investigate the . I might
nerha aven now give vou some aid or
adviee.

“ assure you that I am simply here
upon a visit te my friend Sir Henry and
that I need no help of any kind.”

“Exeellent!” Stapleton, “You
perfectly right to he wary and discreet.
[ am justly reproved for what I feel was
an unjustifiable intrusion, and [ promise
you t [ will not mention the matter

again.'

are

DR. JOSEPH BELL.

We had coma to a Ectnt whers & DAr-
row grassy path struck off from the road
and wound away across the moor. A
steep, boulder-sprinkled hill lay wupon
the right which had in by-gone days beem
cut into o granite quarcy. e face which
wus turned towards us formed a dark
cliff, with ferns and brambles growing =
its niches. From over a distant rise
th‘?rr: floated n gray plume of smolke:

‘A moderate walk along this moor-path
brings us to Merripit House.” sald he
“Perhaps you will spare an hour that ¥
may have tha pleasurs of introducidfg
you to my sister.™

My first thought was that I should be
by Sir Henry's side. But then I remem-
bered the pila of papers and bills with
which his study rable. was littersd. It
wis certain that I could not help him
with those. And Holmes had expresaly
said that I should siudy the neighborm
upon the moor. I accepted Stapleton's
invitation and we turned together dowm
the pathe

“It i3 n wonderful place, the moor™
sald he, looking round over the undulate
ing downs, long green rollers, with creats
of jogged granite foaming up into fan-
tastic surges.  “You never tirs of tha
moor. You cannot think the wonderful

‘rets which it contains. [t Is 50 vast,
_so barren, and so mysterious.'
“You know it well. then?"

“I have only been here two years. Tha
regidents would eall me a naw comer.
camsa shortly after Sir Charlea sety

Eiut my tastes led me to explory
- part of the country round, and
should think that there are few men -
who know it better than I do.*

“lz it =0 hard to know?"

“Very hard. You see, for example, this
great plain to the nerth here, with the
fueer hills breaking out of it. Do youw
obse anything aboug
tha »

“It would be a rare place for a
lop."
“You would naty

remarkable

i)
gal-

v think so and the
thought has cost se their lives before
oW, You notice those bright green
spnta scattered thickly over it?”

“Yes, they seem more fertile than tha
L ey

re:

pleton laughed.

Thict is the great Grimpen Mire,'" s
he. “A [alse step yvonder means deal
to man or beast. Only yesterday [ saw
ana of the moor ponies wander into it
Hea never came out. [ saw his head for
quite a long time eraning ont of the bog-

hole, but ic sucked him down at last.
Even in dry seasons it s a danger to

crosg it, buot after thesa automn raina
it is an awful pilace. And yet I can tind
my way to tha very heart of it and re-
turn alive. By George, there 1s anothere
of those miserable ponies!’

Something brown was rolling and toss-
Ing ameonz 11 sedges. Then a
long, agonized, writhing neck shot up-

. = 3
wards and a dreadful ery echoed over
the moor. It turned me eold with horror
but my companion’s nerves “eemed to be
stronger than mine
suid

“It's gone!™ he. *““fhe mire has
him. Two 'in two doys, and many more,

perhaps, for they get in the way of going
there in the dry weather, and never Know
the difference until the mire has them in
its clufch. It's. a bad place, the greng
Grimpen Mire

“And - vou
. ther
a very active man can take,
found them out.”
“But why should yeu wish to go Into |
ble a pl
o see the hills bevond? Thew
lnnds, cut off on all sides by
able mire, which has crawled
round them in the course of irs. That
is where the rare plants and the butter-
fliaz are, if wyou: have the wit to reach
them.”™

“I ghall try my huck some day. "

He looked at me with g surprised face.

“Far d's sake put such an idea out
of vour mind.” saild he. “Your blood
waonld be npon my head. [ assure you
that there would nat be the least chanca
of your coming back aliva. It is enly
by remembering aln complax land-
mar that I am abis to do 6"

“Halloa!" T eried. *“What is that?"”

A long, low moan, indescribably aad,
swept over the moor. 1t filled the whola
air, and yet it was mmpossible to say
whenee it came. From a dull murmure
alled Into o deap roar, and n sanic
into o melancholy, throbbing mur-
mer once again. Stapleton looked at me
with o curious expressson in his face.

“Queer place, the moor!”" sald he.

“But what fsit?'"

“Tha peasants say It {3 the Hound of
the Paskervilles ealling for its prey. ['vae
heard It onee or twice befors, but never
quite so loud™

I looked round, with a chill of fear in
my heart, at the huge sweiling plaln,
mottled with the green patches of rushes.
Nothing stirred over the vast axpanse
save a paic of ravens. which croaked
oudly from a tor behind us.

To Ea Continued.)

royor can penatrate &7
e« nne or two paths which
[ have

our driver halt turned in his seat. s which rose from ] :
“There's 2 convict aped from Pri angled roof there sprang | thing to remove the somhre impresslfon
town, sir. Me'= be 1 column of smoke. which our a:ri_wl.l had left upon my mind.
now, and the warders watch Henry® Wrleome, to But the dining-room which - opened
and every station, but the Paskerville o out of the hall was a place of shadow
sight of him wyet. The farmer A 141l man had stepped from the shadoew | and gloom. It was a long _t:harr_:bef' with
here don’t like i1, sir and that's a fa of the porch to open the door of the 2 step s=eparating the dais where the
| s =
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Thomas Sully, though a nati elulm in ou not say that your cdjloria_ls on the sub-,
land porn there in 173, early became ity and tional | jeet were strong and foreible. I believe
rl.u'l.u.ru]iz;'-d son of the United State -.=1i<-" a showing in | ¥ou intend to do justice to the negro
his marents moving 1o this couniry 1arked proference for the | race. This is fair ‘:md just.  On no
“ He began his carveer as pamnter 1 - own subject do thinkers invariably agree in

b i)
Charieston, 8. C., .
+a., in 1803 and later to New York and
Philadelphta, painting portraits in each
of these citles, though he always reg

d Richmond his home.
1577 he wisited England 1o pami
Chuiren Victoriz in her coronuation robes.
This painting is owned by the St George
Society in Pniladelphla, but was lent to
England on the occasion of the Wueels
Jubllee in I8ST.

Sully's orzunization fitted him to sym-
pathize with the falr and lovely rather
than with the grand and serious He
followed with the instinctive truth the
principles of genuine taste. He has great

freedom  of touch and mever exhibits
any awkarcness or constraint in his
work.,

W

Amongst his noted portraits are thos
of Jefferson (now at West Point), 1

fayette and Commodore Decatuer {in the
o,

City Hall, New York,) Fanny Kemble
Lenjamin Rush and George Frede
Cooke, in the Aczdemy of Fine Aris,
Philadelphia. His' “"Washimgion 5
ing the Delaware,” rendered so familiar
by engravings, ils “Woman at the Well,”
and “'Girl Offering Fiowers at a shmne”
are in the gallery of M. O. Hoberts

Sully was also an illustrator of books,
and amongst his  Shakesperean  (llus-
trations Meando is presumably the best,
ghe having an expression of arch sim-
plicity caught from nature llself. Sully's
death occurred in 1872

it is very noticeable that in the early
@ave of American painting our artists de-
voled themuelves chiefly 1o portrait paint-

fng, including gnimatures, which ‘were
very carefully and finely executed by
muny of our early nrtists Landscape

painting to any considerable extent was a
ister development, and even now our
American artists have scarcely gone be-
yond the threshold i the vast and grand
range of subjects which nature offers

them in our favored land. At the present

but went to Richmond, |

ra- |

country.

i af the art
5 v ma)y be
N Smith, who was
and who was 1
t. He i= a preminent
water color sociely., an
he joined in 1871, under
of Albert Bellows. This me-
t heen seriousiy used by our
1865, when a collection of
Eng water colors was exhibited in
New York: which stimulated our artists
to turn their attent more to this kind
of i nd  their success in  this
ked and rapid, as was at-
i Bellows, Hopkin-
1n 1871 Smith con-

Hopkins
nore in 1338

t ammer in the Woods of the
White Mountair In 187, “Old Man of
the Mountains:" in 155, “Overlooir Falls:;”
in 1876, “Summer Da and “Grandfa-

§ Home! and nder the Leaves,”
property of W, D. Sloane. New York.

t
th

Hiz “Deserted” belongs to Charles L.
Hivemeyver and his “Cool Spet* to John
Jacob Astor. His professional iife has

heen spent in New York, He is remark-
ably successful in delineating falling wa-
ter and moss-covered rocks. He belongs

4o the same school of landscapists as
tetlcws, Durand and Whitbridge, the
siles of the school that, to

devote itzelf to foreign subjects, painted
American bright skies, smiling vegetation
arid beautiful scenery.

The Negro Race Problem.

Editor of The Times:

Sir—The negro race problem In the
United States for years has engaged the
thought of statesmen. editors, preachers
eto.  In the Sputh, where the blacks are
numerous and where. they were once
slaves, it is natural that such a subject
should often bs discussed.  The Timey
of late has given this much-mooted ques-
tion attention in its columns.

views they hold It Is --..y 1o expect
fallible men everywhere on any subject
to sce eve to eve.  On the subject of the
negro race problem writers differ In their
vigws as they do on other subjects. With
wealk fafllible mortals the great troublt
js to do justly and falrly by thosz2
against whom they have prejudice. T
be fair, just. impartial and honest ir
our dealings with those we believe wi
have a right to regard with suspicion
and distrust, not to say coniempt, will
surely call out the best principles of hu
man nature. There¢ are bur few wha
reich up to this lofiy attitude when they
trear upon subjects that tempt them te
show their narrow mindedness and preju
dice.  In the position on this subject ta
ken by The Times, T believe, as you have
strongiy argued, There is foree and truth’
he colored people in the South take
their environments into consideration,
have as a race done well. I make this
statement fully aware that in many in.
stances negro brutes by their outrag-
cous conduet have brought blots foul and
awful upon their race. That the negro
has invariably done aects of Kinduegas 1c
and alwavs shown his friendship for his
best friend—the Southern white man—
this writer will not say. - Iany cases
his conduct in such things has been
reprehensible, but we must not forget
the fuet that the negroes when first freed
were an ignorant set largely and were
used by deslgning politiclans as tools tc
carry out their plans for political capi-
tal.  Politicians found it paid ta fan the
flames of racial hatred in the South and
gel the negro arrayed against his formet
white master.

As The Times has sald, the negro was
not responsible for his presence here not
for his state of servitude to the whites.
Others than the negroes were responsible
for such a state of things. That God

I need | Himself Toresaw the great benefits to thi:

from

and

would acerus

white

inferior race that
their juxtaposition with t
permitted them to be in stavery Ior while
and then freed them when the tine cam:
is =0 clearly manifest to the mind of the
thinker that it would seem no sane per
son would call it in guestion.

An inferior, weaker race in cloge touch
with Anglo-Saxons must mean that a
great responsibillty rests somewhere in
this grave matter. No rvant per
son will' deny that already the whites
have wonderfully helpad the negcroes
They are mitating us in a  thousanc
WLVE. They are catching our spirit.
waking up in efforts to amass
conduct business matter
cational advantages.
of the negro in the

=

i

be. of course, no one

present in large numbers he

grand country, and for many years I
will be here. It will, in my humble
judgment, deperul upon the spirit and
conduct  of iz superior neighbor—the

white man—towards him that will deter-
mine largely his future fate] and I need
not add that the character of his ecitl
zenship and private life will get its hue
from the treatment the whites accord
him.' The final upshot may be that ths
nezroes will all go to Africa to uplift
and save their brethren there; bur that
is so far in the future that we need nol
discuss it

In conelusion, it" iz a sad and humlliat-
ing confession to make that the conduct
and lives of the whites before these wealk
ignorant blacks have -4 S0 many in-
stances been evil and demoralizing, W
denounce and burn at the stice without
reference to.law in the cos2 the miserable
brute who has insulted and outraged any
white woman of ithis great cyuniry. Wath-

-out discussing this painful revelting sub-

jeet, truth and candor compel the state-
ment that in too many instances repre-
sentatives of the superior race hiave in glv-
ing loose.reing to their passions.  and
TIists acted wickedly towards the weaker
race. The homely saying, ‘'Chickens
come home to roost,” has much force if
it be devoid of elegance. An old, hut wise
book tells us: ‘‘Be not deceived; God is

not maocked, for whatsoever & man sow-

eth that shall he also reap.” x
J R P PARHAM. &
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The Intevesting article in The Times of
the 6th of July Trom the pen of Dr. Chas.
A. BElackford on “Early Use and Growing
of Wobaceo in XI'IrginEn." suggests that fur-
ther statistics with rezard to the “per-
nicious weed” may not be without their

with
e

name of tobacco originated

The
the place of its birth, in the islund of
In other ecountries it has been

Tehago.
kunown by quite a variety of names, some
of ‘them indieating the esteem in which
it was hetd by high dignitaries of the
chiureh. From the Grande Prieur of the
hanse of Letraine, who was very fond of
i1, it was called “herbe du granda Prieur.”
Py the Cardinal St. Croix it was intro-
dueed into Italy and called the “herbe
Ge 2t Croix.” The name Nieotiana came
from Jean XNieot, envoy from France to
Tortugal, whre sent some of the sced io
Pavis as early as 1559

James the I of England was not the
only person high in authority to condemn
the nsey, of tobacco, The magistrates of
Switzerland pnished those whe yielded to
ite seductive charms, and Pope Innocent

11, excommunicated all who should
“ipfe. snuff or ud: tobacco white fn
ehurell' This bully however, was ‘ra-

voked by Pope Benedict. who was him-
self immederntely fond of it, In Russia
the penalty for its us¢ was severe, en-
tniling the loss of the nose. The staid
ard dignified Turk was made an object of
ridgicule by marching him - through the

D200+ 0+0=G=0+0+0=-0-0-0 'O'C}*(}'O"C}-O*O-*O'O'O’C}’O'C}*O'C.)

Some Facts About Tobacco
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streets with a pipe transfixed threugh his

ny nations fought against the intro-
tan of tobacco, but nearly all finally
vielded to the public taste, which possibly
Lecsime that also of those inl authority,
The clay pipe of the American Indian
gave place in IHolland to conical tubes
made of plaited palm leaves, and its culti-
vation hegan in that country in 1613, fol-
ad by Germany in 1520, The first pub-
lished account of the plant was made by
ilcmanus Pane, a Spanish monk, left in
America by Columbus on his second voy-
By him tobacco was called cohoba.

aLe

In Andre T. Nevel's Cosmograpibie, pub-

lished in 1375, may be found the lirst print
qf the plant. =

Every schoolboy knows the alarm of
a servant of Sir Walter Raleigh, who on
entering the room of his master and see-
ing smoke pouring from hls mouth and
nase thought him abour to burst into
fla-#=: how he dashed water over him
and Aew to give the alram,

When Commlizsary Blair went to Eng-
gland in behalf of an educational move-
ment for the colony of Virginia, in the
heat of argument he dwelt upon the Im-
portance of a well-educated ministry for
the saving of souls in Virginia. Sey-
meur, the English attorney general, who
bitterly opposed the liberal policy of the
King and Queen towards tha colony, rude-
Iy replied: “Damn your souls, make to-
haceo.” s

And tobacco they did make, and do
make with such success, that the pro-
ducts of the Richmond factories are
known over the world. In the far North-
ern marts are seen placards of Pocahon-
tas coal and Mayo's plug.

Inereasaz the Police Force.
Editor of The Times: :

Sir—If you will kindly allow me T
would like to state through the columns
of vour valuable paper t_lmr. 1 think the
proposed idez of increasing our. present
police force an excellent and much need-
ed one.

ing the past few years, and contin

‘Richmond has grown wonderfully. dur-!
1 4 ues to

grow daily, and her police force ought
certainly grow with her.

The following Incident happening in
the western part of our city at I o'cock
oae morning last week, goes to show how
Inadequate our present ‘‘force of pro-
tection’’ is: ‘ :

Gurglars tried to break in a Weat Main
Street home, but in so doing made such
a noise that ed
fired  at three djﬂ:etent “times,

they “were detected and.

s 1 has® perfect mastary
the shots .:efrr.'“H:_mp& REERCS

awaking the neighhbors and cansing quite
a disturbance. Tha burglars could ba
heardisignaling to each other, but with all
of this (including three pistol shots In the
still hour of the nizht) not & policeman
appeared on the scene, and to the best
ocf my knowledze and belief not a mamng
on the force knowa 6f it to-day.
Efoping to see our present pollee en-
jarged, I am, :
Respectiully,
A WEST END RESIDENT.

MASTER OF HIS OWN FEET

Senator Hanna's Greatness is Indicated
by Way He Controls His Pedals.
Little things sometimes Indicata a man’s

greatness—or, at any rate, his charac-
teristics.
“1f you wish to know why Senator

Hanna is a success watch his fear,” said
an astute Hepublican politician who has
tearned to study men from many stand-
points. *‘Just why the feet should be the
index to the min perhaps is not apparent
at once” he continued, “'but here Is what
you will see if yvou will take the troubla
to watch Senator Hanna's feet:

*'He will be standing during an eve-
ning ih tha best hotel in the city in which
he happens to be stopping.  He will never
be given an opportunity for idleness. A
gentleman and lady will step up and in-
troduce a friend, others will follow, and
for an hour oar longer the genla! Ohio
Senator will stand shaking hands with
& procession of people. exchanging pleas-
antries with old friends and making new
acquaintances. During this tims the
pedal extremities of the Buckeye states-
men—and these extremities are in them-
selves a cause of admiration because of
thelr shapellness and neatness of dress—
will never move from whers they have
bGesn planted, not so much as a hair's

breadth,

“*Now, think what this means. It meana
that Senator Hanna has learned ona of
the most difficult feats of self-control.
He wastes not thea alightest particle of
energy In movemants that ara unneces-
sary. If he has tered this art with
reference to tha members of his body he
has also mastered it with reference to
his mind. This means that his mind rests
exactly on an even kKeel, so fo speak: that
it grasps without the slightest confusion
from surroundings the reak subject in hand,
whether that subject be a legisiative pro-
position or a pelitical problem infused
with the influence of personality. T

“Senator Hanna's feet show that Senm-
of hisg=
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